khapel in memory of Christopher Roberts, the song flowed majestically
and flowed in faith. And in this last song, Gabrielle gave Kit his
freedom.
A few days later James read Kit's will to his family, to Elle Roberts,
and to Kit's aunt, Sarah Vail. Kit's accumulated wealth amounted
to five thousand dollars in cash and two thousand in mining stock.
He left four thousand dollars to Gabrielle Livingston; the mining stock
and one thousand dollars to Sarah Vail. He made no mention of his
wife.
The group in the library breathed as a summer wind moves
through the trees. Julia caught a glimpse of Elle's thin, tense mouth
and thought, " Kit evened the score between us, my good aunt."
Her anger controlled to frigidity, Elle turned to Gabrielle. "I
hope you'll enjoy his money.*' Her fury lashed briefly. " His wife
and his love were evidently some years apart." She stalked past her
niece into the hall.
Richard's hand closed over Gabrielle's shoulder. Already he had
become a supporting presence to the family. " Forget it, Gabrielle.
* Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned.' "
, Sarah Vail avoided Gabrielle. She had always resented her for the
effect she had had on Kit. At Kit's apartment, she said bitterly to
Elle, " She robbed me."
Elle stared at her with surprise. " Robbed you?  What about me? "
" You don't need the money."
" I wasn't thinking of the money."
Sarah removed neat gloves. Her large eyes were dark with hate.
" We could contest it," she said.
Elle's lips curled. " That would be a waste of time and money.
Neither Kit nor James was fooling when that will was made. Kit
knew just what he was doing."
Sarah's fingers twisted and untwisted the clasp in her pocket-book.
" Will you stay here? " she asked.
" Here! " Elle laughed harshly. " I'm leaving as quick as I can
pack." She started for her bedroom, but paused in the hall doorway.
" What will you do? "
" That all depends whether you keep this apartment or not."
" I will until the lease runs out." Her head lifted defiantly. " Then
you can store the furniture. I'll pay you for your trouble."
Sarah stared at her disappearing back. " I hate them both! " she
thought with suppressed violence.
Elle made quick work of folding up the signs of her occupancy in
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